CHAPTER XVL

Sirange Phenomenon of the Dis.
sociation of Matter,

. AM saguin at the window

sill)” contiuves Rouletsbiile,

“and ouce wore 1 ralse gy

bend above I, Through aw
opeaiug 1o the curtalus, the arvauge
ment of wllch bas not been changed,
I um ready to look, anxious to note the
position o which 1 am guing 1o fud
tbe murderer, whether lLis back wili
abdll e turned wward me, whether he
Is still seated at the desk wridng.
But perhinps—perbaps—he is no lopger
there. Yet bow could be huve Bed?
YWwas 1 not in possession of bis laddery
1 force ‘myself to be coul. 1 ralse my
head yet bigher. 1 look<be Is siill
there. 1 see hls monstrous back, de-
formed by the shadow thrown by the
cendlé. He ls no longer writing now,
and the candie Is on the parquet, over
which be is bending—a posiiion which
BEIVES Iy purpose,

“1 hold my breath. 1 mwount the lad-
der. 1 am on the uppermost rung of it
aud with wy left hand seize bold of
the window sill. In this mwomeut of
approacling success | feel my beart
beating wiidly.
tween my teeth. A quick spring and
I shall be on the window ledge. But
the lndder! I had been obliged to press
on it beavily, and my foot had scarcely
left it when 1 felt it swaying beneath

| Beur bher door in the gallery where this

(ory of that perfume, felt by me alone,

| tiful golden halr, gathered into a koot

me. It grated on the wall and fell |

But already my koees were touching

the window slll, and by a wovement |

quick as lightuing 1 got on to it

“But the wmurderer had been even
gulcker than 1 had been. He lhad
beard the grating of the lndder on the
wiull, and 1 saw the monstrous back of
the mun rojse itself. 1 saw his hend
D4d I really see 1t? The candle on the
parguet 1t up his legs only.
the belght of the table the cham-
ber was iu darkness. 1 stw o muab

with long hair, a full beard, wild look- { son at all. 1 stood there, stupid, before | same answer had always been given: 1

Ing eyes, n pale face framed In large
whiskers as well as [ could distin-
guish and as 1 think red In color. 1
dil pot Enow the face. That was, in

Lrief. the chief sensation 1 received | ghost—a lovely phuntom.

from that face o the dim bnlf lzbt In
which I saw It. ] did not know it, or
at least 1 did not recogpize it

"“Now for quick action. It was in-
dep¢d time for that, for ns 1 was about
to place my legs throngh the window
the man had sesn me, had bounded to
his feet, bad sprung. as 1 foresaw he
wonid, to the door of the antechamber,
had time to open it and fled. Bot 1
wus already behind him, revolver in
hand, shouting, ‘Help!

“Like an arrgw 1 crossed the room,
but noticed & letter on the talle as 1
rushed. ] almost came up with the
man o the antervom. for be hnd lost
time in opening the door to the gal-
lery. 1 flew on wings and In the gul-
lery was but a few feet bebind him.
ie bad taken, ns 1 supposad he would,
the gullery on his right—that 1= to say,
the road be had prepared for Lis flight.
‘Help, Jacques; help, Larsau! 1 cried.
He could pot escape us. 1 rajsed o
ehout of joy, of savage victory. The
man reached the intersection of the
two galleries hardly two seconds be-
fore me for the meeting which 1 had
prepured, the fatal shock which must
lnevitably take place at that spot. We
all rushed to the crossing place—M.
Stangerson and I coming from one end
of the right gallery. Daddy Jacques
eonming from the other end of the gul-
lery and Frederie Larsan coming from
the ‘off turning’ gallery.

“The man was not there!

“We looked at each other stupidly
and with eyes terrified. The man had
vanished |lke a ghost. ‘Where 18 he,
whera 1s he? we all asked.

“*It is {mpossible be ecan bave es-
enped!” 1 cried, my terror mastered by
my anger,

“*1 touched him! exclaimed Frederie
Larsan,

“ 'l felt his breath on my face!” cried
Dnddy Jacques.

“*Where is he, where I8 he? we all
cried ;

“We raced llke madmen along the
two galleries. We visited doors and
windows. They were closed—hermetic-
ally closisd. They had pot been opened.
Besides, the opening of a door or win-
dow by this man whom we were hunt-
ing without our having perceived It
would have heen mopre Inexplicable
than his disappearance.

“Where Is he, where is he? He
could not have got away by a door or
8 window nor by any other way. He
could not have passed through our
bodles!

“I confess that for the moment T feit
‘done for.” for the gullery was perfect-
I¥ lighted, and there was pelther teap
nor secret door dn the walls nor sny
rort of hiding place. We moved the
chairs and Jifted the pictures, Notb-
Ing, nothing! We whuld Lave looked
into a flowerpot if there bad beep one
to look into!™

When this wystery, thanks to Roule-
fabllle, was naturally explained by the
help alone of Uiz wasterful mind we
Were able to realize that the murderer
had got awny neither by a door, o win.
dow nor the stairs, o fact which the
Judges would not adwmit.

lof the mystery of this case 1 had

“ M LLE. STANGERSON appear-

{ put iy revolver be- _-fmm my beloved perfume of the lady
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The lnexplicable Gallery. -i

ol at the door of her ante-
room,” continues Rouleta-
bllle’s notebook.

“We were

lneredible  phenomenou had taken
place. There are moments when one
feels as if one's brain were about to
burst, A buliet in the bead, a fracture
of the skull, the seat of reason shat-

COPYRIGIT,

tered—with only these can 1 compare
the sensation which exhausted and left
me vold of sense.

“Happlly Mlle. Stangerson appeared
on the threshold of her antercom. I
saw Ler, and that belped to relleve my
chaotic state of mind, I breathed her;
I inbaled the perfume of the lady in
black who had been kind to me in
my childbood whom 1 should vever
see again. 1 would have given ten
years of my life—half my life—to see
once more the lady In black, Alas
1 no more meet her but from time te
time, and yet, and yet, how the mem-

carries me back to the dags of my
chlidbhood! It was this sharp reminder

in black which pude me go 10 ber,
dressed wholly In white and so pale, so |
pale and so beautiful, on the thresbold
of the [nexplicnble gallery, Her beauo-

on the back of ber neck, left visible the |
red scar on ber temple which had so |
nearly been the cause of her death. |
When I first got on the right track |

imagined that on the night of the trag- |
edy In the yellow room Mlle Smnpger-
son bad worn her bhair in bands. But, |

then, how could I bave imagined other- | since the attack In the yellow room. |

| teel.

|

1808,
BY BRENTANO'S

4%Es e able 10 mve you! Tow 1L
longed to save her—from herself and
from the other! It brought the teara
to my eyes.

“Who can tell that, should we learn
the secret of ber mystery, It would not

precipitate a tragedy more terrible
than that which bad airendy been en-
acted here? Who can tell If It might
not mean her death? Yet ft

brought ber close to death. and we
still knew nothing. or, rather, there
are somne of us who I;m\w‘nmhln‘.
But I—f 1 knew who, 1 should kbow
nil. Who? Whoe? Not knowing who,

‘1 must remsin silent out of pity for

her. For tiere s no doubt that she
knows how he escaped from the yellow
room. When 1 know who 1 will speak
to him—to him!

“She looked nt us now, with a fae

away look Iin her eyves, as If we were
not in the chamber, M. Stangerson
Yroke the silence. e declared that,
tenceforth. he would no more absent
himself from his daughter's apart-
wents.  Bhe tried to oppose him In
valn. He adhered irmly to his pur-
pose. He would install himself there
this very night. he said. Solely con-
cerned for the health of his daughter,
be reproached her for having left ber
bed. Then he suddenly began talking
to her ns If she were a little chlld. He
smiled at ber and seemed not to know
either what he sald or what he did.
The illustrions professor had ‘ost his
head. Mlle. Btangerson in a tone of
tender distress sald. ‘Father, father!
Daddy Jacques blows his vose, and
Frederle Lorsan lgmself is obliged to
turn away 4o hide his emotion. For
wvsell, 1 am able pelther to think or
1 feit a contempt for myself.

*It was the first tlme that Frederic
Larsgan, like myself, found himself
fuce to face with Mlle. Stangerson
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you notice thé marks on the car;ﬁ:l? 'melf with the comwmon, omily
Come and look at them.' of a policemnn. Like the leieg o
| 1 have seen them. They are tbe.g(.ut of detectlves T went on bl

marks of the neat boots the same as °Ver the fraces of footprints which told |

those we saw on the border of the D¢ Just uo more than they conld
lake. “1 ¢ame to the conclusion that 1 wa
“'Can you deny that they belong to a fool, lower [u the seale of lntelligonee
Robert Darzuc?
“*0f course one may be mistaken.’ muncer. Novellsts bulld mountalus of
| *“‘Have you noticed that those foot. StupPldity out of a footprint on ihe
[ prints only go in one direction, that ®0d or from an lmpression of a hand
there ure no return marks? When the ©0 the wall That's the way Iunopent
man came from the chamber, puuded men are brought to prison. It mighi
[ by all of us, his footsteps left no traces convinee an examining magistrate or
| behind them.’ the head of o detective department, but
| *‘He had perbaps been In the cham. | IS 10t proof. You writers forget thal
| ber for bours. The mud from his boots What thie senses furnlsh Is not proof
bad dried, and he moved with such M 1 am taking cognizunce of what is
| rapldity on the points of his toes. We °offered me by my scnses 1 do so bup
'saw him running, but we did not hear !0 bring the results within the clrcle
[ his steps.’ of my reasonn. That elrcle way be the
| “I suddenly put an end to this idle | WOSt clrcumsceribed, but, If It {5, It has
chatter, vold of any logle, und made a  tHI8 advaniage—Iit bolds notbing bui

| wise when 1 had not been In the yel- | [ike me, he bad Insisted on being nl-

|

Above | 10w room?

“But now, since the occurrence of
the inexplicable gallery, I did not rea-

tlm\-ad to guestion the unhappy lady.
| but be had pot, any more than had 1,
| been permitted. To him, as to me, the

| the apparition—so pale and so beauti- | AMlle. Etangerson was too weak to re-
{ ful—of Mile. Stangerson. She was clad | celve us. The questionings of the ex- | chateau. 1 Jead him to the little seml.

|
|
|

in n dressing gown of dreamy white.
One might have tuken ber to be a
Her father
took ber In bis amns and kissed her
pasglondtely, as if he had recovered
Ier gfter belng long lost to Lim. T
dared pot question her, He drew her
jnto the roow, and we followed them—
for wa had to know! The door of the
boudolr was open. The terrified faces
of the two nurses craned toward us,
Mlle, Stapgerson Inguired the meaning
of all the disturbance. That she was
not in her own roow was qulte easlly
explained-—quite easlly. She bad a
faucy uot to sleep that night in ber
chamber, but in the boudoir with her
nurses, locking the door cn them, Since
the nlght of the ctitme ghe had experi-
enced feelings of terror, nnd fears came

over her that are ensily to Le compreé- |

hended.

“But who could lmagine that on that
particular night when he wis to come
she would by a mere chance determine
o gbut hetsell In with ber women?
Who would think that she would aet
contrary to Ler father's wish to sleep
In the drawing roon? Who could be-
lieve that the letter which had so re-
cently besn on the table In her room
would po longer be there? He who
could uynderstand all this would have
to assume that Mlle, Stangerson kpew
that the murderer wig coming—she
conid pot prevent lls coming again—
unknown to her father, auknown to ail
but to M. Robert Darzac, For he muost
know it now. Perbaps he bad known
it bLefore! .Did he remewber that
phrase in the Eiysee garden, ‘Must [
commit 8 crime gthen, to win you¥
Aguinst whom the erime if not aguinst
the abstacle, ngainst the wmurderer?
‘Ab, | wguid ki! him with my own
hand? And | repled, “You have not
answered my question That was the
very truth. 1o truth, in truth, M. Dar-
zac kunew the murderer so well that,
while wishing to Kl him himself, he
was afrald [ should find bim, There
could be but two reasons why he had
assisted me In my investigation, First,
because I hnve forced him to do it
and. second, bLecause she would be the
better protected.

“] am in the chamber—her room. [
look at her, also at the place where the
letter had just pow been. Bhe hus pose
sessed] herself of it it was evidently
intended for her—evidently. How she
trembles! Trembles at the strunge
story her father is telling her. of the
presepee of the marderer in bLer cham-
ber and of the pursult. But it is plain.
Iy 10 be seen that she s pot wholly
suatisfied by the assurance given her
untfl she had bLeen teold that the
murderer by some locomprelensible
means bnd been able (o elude us :

“Thon followed a eflence. What a
gllence! We ore all there—looking at
her—her father, Lursan, Daddy Jacques
and 1. What were we all thinking of
In the gilence? After the events of
that night, of the mystery of the lnex-
plicable gullery, of the prodiglous fact

of the presence of the murderer in Ler |

room, It seemed to me thet all our

thoughts tmight have Leen trausluted |

fnto the words which sere addressed
to ber. *You who Know of this mys

tery, exploin’ it to v 223 we shall ver | bt everything condemer him,
»

| amining magistrate had overfutigued
her. It was evidently Intended not to
glve us nny nssistance In our re-
| searches. 1 was not surprised, but
| Frederic Larson hed always resented
| this conduct. It {8 true that he and |
| had a totally different theory of the
jcrime. 1 still eatch myself repeating
! from the depths of my heart: ‘Save
| her! SBave her without his speaking?
| Who Is he—the murderer? Take bhim
and shut his mouth. But M. Darzac
| made it clear that In order to shut his
| mouth he must be killed. Have I the
| right to kill Mile. Buangerson's mur-
derer? No, 1 had not. But let him
otily give me the chance! Let me flud

| out whether he is really a croature of |

| lesh and blood! Let me see his dead
body, gince it cannot be taken alive.

“Id 1 could but make this woman,
who does not even look at us, under-
stand! She is absorbed by her fears
ilnd by her father's distress of mind,
And 1 can do pothing to save her, Yes,
1 will go to work once more and sc-
| complish wonders.
I "1 move toward her. I would speak
to her. 1 would entreat her to have
| confidence in me, 1 would, in & word,
| muke ber understand—she alope—that
| I know how the murderer escaped
| from the yellow room, that 1 have
guessed the motives for her secrecy,
and that 1 pity her with all my heart.
| But by her gestures she begged us to
Cleave her alooe, expressing weariness
' and the peed for jmmedlate rest. M.
| Stangerson gsked us to go back to our
| rdoms and thanked us, Frederic Lar
fean and 1 bowed to him, and, followed
lby Daddy Jucgues, we regalned the
gallery. 1 bheard Larsan murmur;
| ‘Strange! Strunge!’ He made a sigo
| to me to go with him lpto his room.
| On the threshold be turned toward
Daddy Jacques.
| “'Did you see him distinetly? be
| nsked.

“Whe?t

““The man,'

“‘Saw bim! Why, he bad a blg red
' beard and red hair”’

“*‘That's how be appeared to me,” 1
sald.

“*And to me,’ sald Larsan.

“The great Fred aod | were alone

thing. We talked for an hour, turn-
ing the matter over and viewlng It
frowm every side. From the guestions
;pnt by bhim, from the cxplanation
| which he gives me, It 1s clear to ma
| that fn spite of sl our senses he is
| persuaded the wmun disnppeared by
| some secret passage In the chateau
| kirown to him gloue,

| - “‘He knows the chateau,’ he suid to
me; ‘he knows it well'

“‘He Is a rather tall man, well
built,’ I suggested,

“‘He Ig as tall as he wants to be,’
murmured Fred.

“ ‘] understand,’ 1 said. ‘But how do
500 account for bis red halr and
beard ¥

““T'oo much beard, too wuch hair—
false” says Fred,

“*That's easlly gald You are al-
| wuys thinking of Robert Darzae. You

cno't get rid of that ideat I am cer-
tain that he f& lnnocent.’
*“‘80 much the better. I hope so,

Did

in his chamber now to talk over this

| sign to Larsan to listen. [the truth! Yes, I swear that 1 bave
never used the evidence of the senses
but as servants to my reason. [ lLave
never permitted them to become m;
master.
| that monstrous thing—worse than n
{ bilud man—a man who sees falsely.
i..md that is why I ean trlumph over
your error aud your merely anhmal in
| telligence, Frederic Larsan.

*“*There, below, some one is shuttipg
% door.'

“l1 rise. Larsan follows me. We

.ﬁescaud to the ground foor of the
| cirenlar room under the terrace be-
| neath the window of the “off turning’
| gullery. 1 polnt to the door. now
' closed, open n short tlme before, nunder
| which a shaft of light is visible,
“*The forest keeper! says Fred
**Come on!' I whisper,
“Prepared, 1 know not why, to be-
| Meve that the keeper Is the guilty man
{ | %o to the door and rap smartly on ft.
| “Bome might think that we were
rather late In thinking of the keeper,
shice our first business, after haviog
found that the murderer had escaped
us in the gallery, ought to have Leen
to rearch everywhere else—around the
chatean, in the park—

“Had this criticlsin been made st the
tire we could only have answered that
the assnssin bhad disappeared from the
gallery In such a way that we thought
he was no longer anywhere! He had
eluded us when we all had our hands
sirciched out ready to selze Lim—
when we were almost touching him
We hnd oo longer any ground for hop-
ing that we counld clear up the mys-
tery of that night.
| *“As soon gs 1 rapped at the door it

was opened, and the keeper asked us
| quietly what we wanted. He was un
ldrms:sr:{l n preparing to go to bed
| The bed had not yet heen disturbed.
| “We entered and 1 affected surprise.
“‘Not gone to bed yet?

“'No.,! he replied roughly. ‘I have

| been making a round of the park and

Iin the woods. [ am only just back—
and sleepy. Good nizht!

“‘Listen,' I sald. ‘Ao hour ago there
was a ladder close by your window.’

“"What ladder? 1 did not see any
ladder, Gopd nlght®

“And be simply put us out of the
ropm, When we were outside 1 looked
at Larsan.
ble.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

Rouletab’'§'e Has Drawn a Circle
Between the Two Bumps on Ris
Forehead. -

" separated on the thresholds
of vur rooms with a melan-
choly shake of the hands.
Larsan’s was an original
braln, very intelligent. bLut without
methed. | did not go to bed: 1 awalt-
ed the coming of dnylight and then
went down to the front of the chatenn
and made a detour, examining every
trace of foutsteps coming toward It or
golng from it Thexe. bowever, were
80 mixed and confusing that I conid
mnke nothing of them HHere | may
make n remark—i am not accustomed
ttach an exaggernted Importance
signs Jeft in the track of a

f

od which traces the crim-

i
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are ldentienl. However, in
disturbed stute of my mind 1 did
deserted court and did look
ootprints 1 conld find there,
gome Indication as a basis
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His face wus Impenetra-:

Rouletabllle,
Incident of the Inexplienble gallery
ahould be outside the circle of your
reason. Yom konow that! ‘Then have
falth and take thought with yourself
and forget not thot you took hold of
the right end when you drew that ele
¢le In your braln within which to un-
rayel this mysterious play of clrcum-
stunce,

“To It, once agaln! Go back to the
gullery. Take your stand on your
renson nnd rest there as Frederie Lar
win rests on his cane. You will then
soon pirove that the great Fred is noth-
Ing but a fool.—-30th October, Noon,

“JOSETH ROULETABILLE."

L] . L] L] L] L] .

“I acted a8 | planned. 'With bead on
fire, T retraced my way to the gallery,
and without having found anything
more than I knd seen on the prewlous
night, the right bhold 1 bad taken of my
reason drew me to something so lmpor-
tant that 1 was obliged to cling to it to
Bave myself from falling

“Now for the strength and patience
to find sensible traces to fit In with
my thinking—and these must come
within the c¢ircle | have drawn be
tween the two bumps on my forehend
=d0th October. Midnight.

“JOEEPH ROULETADILLE"

(Continued next week.)

An Ideal Cough Medicine,

“As an ideal cough medicine 1 re
gird Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
In & class by itse!” says Dr, R, A,
Wiitshire, of Gwynneville, Ind, *I
take great pleasure In teslifying to
the resu’'ts of Chamberlaln’s Cough
Mediclne, In fact, I know of no oth-
eér prepara’lon that meeots so fully
expectations of the most exacting in
cnses of croup and coughs of chil
dren, As it contalns no opium, ¢hlo-
roform or morphine (it certainly
makes a most sale, pleasant and of-
fieacous remedy for the ills 1t s
intended,” For sale by Burnuugh &
May!lield.
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Good Cough Medicine for Zhild s
The season for coughs and colds is
now at hand and too much care can
not be used to protect the children
A ohild s wuch more Ukely ta ¢o
tract  diphtherin or scarier fevar
when he has a c¢old, The qulck
You cure his cold the less the rlak
Chamberlain’s Cough Rem s.
sole rellunce of many mothe 1
few of those who have lre. |
willing to use mny other. s
Sturcher, of Ripley, W, Va, sa
‘I have never used anything othe
than Chamberlain's Cough Retw s
for my children, and It has niwa,
'given good satls’action.” This re
edy contalns no oplum or other na
soile and may be glven as confide
¥ to n child as to an adult, For sz
by Bummaugh & Mayfleld,

EUSINESS OPPORTUNITY,

An exceptional opportunity |s open
for o man with small eapital in the
hardware business at Lostine, Es-
tabllshed business and  splendld
torme Lo the rizht man, It will pay
You to Investignte, See or write H,
B, Btarr, Lostine, Ore. blim
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